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From the Editor’s Desk 


Dear Friends- 


A few weeks ago, I was sitting in a waiting room near some 
magazines. I picked up a copy of Real Simple, primarily 
because of a cover teaser titled, “42 Ways to Bring You More 
Joy.” I was disappointed to find a litany of things you could 
buy to “bring joy” to your life. 


What a cheapening! Pleasure, yes, and maybe even happiness 
can be brought about through a purchase. But joy comes from a 
deeper place. Unlike the knitted cell phone covers Real Simple 
was hawking, “your joy no one takes from you.” (John 16:22) 


You are, however, most welcome to share your joy, even to give 
it freely. And so this issue brings you stories of a few ministries 
of joy. From the hope imbued by a small thing like a butterfly, 

to the joy that comes from mindful, Spirit-led conduct in 
committee meetings, these Friends remind us to wake up and 
pay attention to the nudgings that lead us to joy. Sometimes, 

as Evan learns in Palestine, the way to joy passes through 
immeasurable sorrow; and sometimes, as both Mark and Rolene 
witness, joy comes with perhaps a touch of puzzlement—really, 
God? Okay...—but also great clarity of purpose. 


I have been graced with the gift of two joyful occasions in the 
span of a month’s time. The FWCC Americas gathering was 
a wonderful opportunity to sing, laugh and learn from and 
with a beautiful group of Friends. I was so grateful for the 
opportunity to listen and be listened to! FWCC’s Executive 
Committee now meets in conjunction with annual section 
meetings, which meant Friends from Africa, Europe and the 
Asia-Pacific further deepened our diversity. 


The second was another delightfully international gathering 
of Friends—Quakers United in Publications’ (QUIP) annual 
meeting. A group of thirty or so of us met on the Oregon Coast 
and were treated to unbelievably good weather. I am glad to 
be better acquainted with other “publishers of Truth”, and I 
am especially glad to have witnessed the latest installment 

of Marge Abbott and Peggy Parsons’ joint ministry. Their 
combined wisdom, humor and grace are an incredible gift. 
Marge comes from about as distinguished a lineage of Hicksite 
Friends as you can find, and Peggy’s years of pastoring a 
Friends church and Holiness tradition upbringing shine 
through her every word. It makes for a good show. Their 
challenge for us to be a living epistle, a living letter of the 
Light, inspired and moved us all, and lifted us out of the 
everyday difficulties of publishing in difficult times. It is a 
message for each of you, too: be true to your calling. 


In the Light, SA 503-956-4709 
editor @westernfriend.org 
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Experiencing Light in Hard T. imes: 
How Do We Stay Faithful in Times of Trouble? 


Ver are invited to the 37th Annual Session of North Pacific Yearly Meeting, to be held July 15-19, 2009, 

at the University of Montana in Missoula, Montana. Those Friends who live in the western part of our 

region will get another opportunity to travel through striking scenery to the beautiful state of Montana and 
perhaps add on some time in the mountains before or after Annual Session. 


A careful look at the calendar will reveal this to be the first year of our decision to add a day to the length of 
Annual Session. As a result, we will have time to offer an afternoon of intergenerational service projects, as 
well as other delightful opportunities for fun and fellowship, including singing, hiking, dancing, and a talent 
night, as well as our traditional Community Night. 


Our Friend in Residence this year is John Calvi, who is already known to a number of us. John Calvi is a 
Quaker healer and teacher who has specialized in trauma and caregiver burnout. He is also the founder of 
QUIT (Quaker Initiative to End Torture.) He will speak to us on our theme, “Experiencing Light in Hard 
Times: How Do We Stay Faithful in Times of Trouble?” John has the gift of bringing reverence, humor and 
spiritual discipline to his teaching. His experience and abilities are too numerous to list here, but those who 
want to learn more can look at his website at www.johncalvi.com. We are blessed with this opportunity to 
have him among us. 


This past year the Yearly Meeting has begun to operate in the new structure that was approved at the 

last Annual Session. We will have the opportunity to hear from our new standing committees about their 
impressions of our Yearly Meeting as they have begun their work. We will consider at least one seasoned 
concern, and we will discuss the recommendations of the Youth Focus Development Committee about our 
youth programming. We will get an opportunity to consider our responses in the past year to the Climate 
Change minute which was approved at our last Annual Session. All this and other business will be woven 
into our days along with worship sharing, interest groups, and free time for fellowship, rest, and individual 
interests. 


It is customary to remind Friends that the Yearly Meeting has a substantial scholarship fund, and 
information on how to apply for scholarships is included in the registration materials. This year I want to 
suggest to Friends that accepting needed scholarship help is a service to the Yearly Meeting. Our strength 
and power at Annual Session flows from our members coming together, and every one of us is important. 
By accepting the gift of scholarship funds, we give the gift of our presence to the Annual Session. 


Annual Session is a chance to step out of our daily lives and 
experience the Light and power of our larger Quaker community. It is 
a time for spiritual renewal, a chance to deepen spiritual friendships, 
and an opportunity to inspire and challenge each other. Together we 
can open our hearts to the Divine and to each other. I hope to see 
each and every one of you this July in Missoula! 


Helen Dart, Presiding Clerk 


helendart@comcast.net 
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Beuote from the Field 


Sma | Miracle 


O: Sunday, as we walked in our annual 
procession of commemoration, I was rocked by 
a tiny miracle. As we always do, we read a litany of 
the atrocities from many countries and we sang, “No 
mas, no more!” We raised our crosses, other symbols 


and banners as names were 
called from the stage. 


istock 


“Archbishop Oscar Romero!” 
“Presente!” 


“Unnamed child, four months 
old!” 


“Presente!” 


As we stood, and slowly walked, 
thousands of us, our bodies and 
souls ached. We wept. I was 
feeling discouraged by this long, 
never-ending history. 


Then a miracle happened. I 
was carrying a cross bearing 
the name Luis Eduardo Guerra. 
I visited Colombia in 2006 with a Fellowship 

of Reconciliation delegation. While there, we 
participated in the first anniversary of the massacre 
of Luis Eduardo and his family. He had spoken at 
Fort Benning a few years ago, and was a founder 
and leader of the Peace Community of San Jose 

de Apartado, a small farming community that 
rejects the use of arms and identification with any 
armed groups. For that they have been subjected to 
assassinations, kidnappings and massacres by all the 
armed groups—paramilitary, FARC, the army. The 
Fellowship of Reconciliation provides nonviolent 
accompaniment to this community, thus reducing, 
but not eliminating, the violence. 


As we slowly walked with our crosses, I heard Luis 
Eduardo Guerra’s name called from the stage. 


“Oh!” I said. “That’s my man!” 


I looked at the cross, and an orange and black 
butterfly had perched upon it. It paused a few 
seconds and then flew away. My chest, stomach, and 
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of the Americas Watch Convergence 2008 


heart trembled, and all the tears came streaming. 
Trudy, carrying a cross bearing the name of 

an eighteen month-old baby killed in the same 
massacre, joined me with her tears. 


Later I asked myself, “What did 
this mean, this butterfly that 
came so briefly into my life? 
What is the message it brought?” 
I felt it was a message from 

Luis Eduardo Guerra himself, 

a message of encouragement, a 
message to keep it up! Keep on! 
It seemed as if he was indeed 
there with us. 


I learned later that the butterfly 
is a symbol of transformation 
and resurrection. 


We planted our crosses and 
other symbols on the huge wire 
fence, making it into an altar of 
memories and commitment. The 
procession ended, and then came the puppetistas, 
first a giant puppet representing the Empire, 
followed by hundreds, mostly young people, playing 
drums and horns, prancing, dancing forward, 
representing the winds of change. They demanded 
hope from this crowd of people gathered yet again to 
close the School of the Americas and to continue the 
struggle for justice and dignity around the world. 


The Empire puppet groaned and fell. 


The School of the Americas, now known as 

the Defense Institute for Hemispheric Security 
Cooperation, has trained thousands of Latin 
American soldiers and policemen, many of whom 
have gained infamy as dictators and rights abusers. 


Peg Morton is a member of Eugene Friends Meeting 
in Eugene, Oregon. Peg’s heart has led her to Latin 
America many times with Witness for Peace, 
Fellowship of Reconciliation, and other groups. She 
has been active with SOA Watch for years, and was 
a part of the annual protest against the School at 
Fort Benning in Georgia this past November. 
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We we gather together in Quaker committees 
to do the work of our community, where do 
we put our attention? With no more than a moment 
of quiet, do we dive immediately into the tasks and 
problems before us—or do we settle deeply into 
worship, centering our hearts and minds upon the 
Source of all Light and Truth? 


Anticipating a committee meeting, do we calculate 
how to secure an outcome we have chosen in 
advance? As we settle into the meeting, are we 
mistrustful and querulous with one another? Or do 
we lay aside differences and planned scripts, and 
give ourselves to goodwill, Divine guidance and love? 


Do we see the matters before the committee merely 
as tasks to be completed as efficiently as possible—or 
do we see them as opportunities to seek deeper 
unity? Which do we pursue more urgently: our 
private ease, or the joyfulness of doing God’s work? 


Acquired over many years of working on 

various Quaker committees, my own experience 
encompasses all of these patterns and more. I have 
sat on committees that degenerated into lengthy, 
heated arguments between two members, while 
others sat in embarrassed and awkward silence. 

I have participated in (and sometimes clerked) 
committees in which it was obvious that some who 
were present viscerally disliked and mistrusted 
others: as one opened her mouth to speak, another 
was poised to disagree. And I have frequently 
experienced committee meetings in which members 
impulsively digressed from the agenda item before 
the committee onto this or that irrelevant tangent, 
like kangaroos scattering in all directions. 


Yet I have also been blessed by Quaker committees 
in which members happily looked forward to 
meeting with each other, and when gathered, 
brought all of themselves into the room, ready to 


share intimately from their lives. I have known 
committees that were as deeply centered and 
gathered as any Meeting for Worship can be. I have 
been delighted by committees in which everyone 
eagerly came together to address the shared work 
and, when additional tasks arose, vied to take . 
responsibility for those tasks in order to spare others 
from undue burdens. I have spent full days and 
even weekends immersed in extended committee 
meetings, and left those meetings exalted not only 
by what we had accomplished, but even more by the 
spiritual power of our fellowship. 


Committees exist not only to accomplish 
tasks, but also to build community. 


Perhaps no other faith tradition relies so heavily 

as does Quakerism upon small groups that labor 
together to conduct necessary business. Our 
testimony of equality and our relative lack of 

formal hierarchy mean that most Quaker decisions 
are jointly made. Committees exist not only to 
accomplish tasks, however, but also to build 
community. We may see this truth more clearly in 
other settings. For example, veterans of Friends’ 
work camps and other joint service activities know 
that while such laudable efforts are initiated to meet 
an external need—to house the homeless, to reach 
out to those in conflict, to listen to those who have 
no voice, and a thousand other worthy causes—the 
external outcomes of those efforts may appear 
modest in comparison to the bonds of fellowship that 
are fostered through laboring together in laughter 
and love. 


At their best, Quaker committees are small catalysts 
for community, cells of centering and faith that 
strengthen our bonds and deepen our spiritual lives. 
Committee meetings are typically overshadowed 
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by our larger gatherings. But the best measure of a 
Meeting’s spiritual health may lie not in the more 
public events of meeting for worship or business 
(where public posturing may simulate good order), 
but in the small gatherings of Friends who are 
charged with the ongoing tasks of the Meeting. 


How can we tell whether these gatherings reveal a 
healthy spiritual community—or one that is drifting 


into decay? We recognize that a committee is going 
badly if: 


¥% Committee meetings are poorly attended; 


¥& The loudest or quickest voices dominate, 
shunting quieter persons aside; 


¥% Impulsive reactions and self-indulgent 
digressions dissipate energy; 


¥% A few members of the committee are 
overburdened with most of the tasks; 


% Some members of the committee 
mistrust or even disdain one another; 


3% Committee work is divorced from the 
personal lives of its members. 


Seasoned Friends can doubtless describe many other 
_symptoms of dysfunction. 


Shortcomings of Quaker process often arise from 

an absence of trust and love. If an undercurrent 

of suspicion pervades a committee, our prejudices 
override our patience. Focusing upon the faults and 
foibles of others, we dig in our heels. At such times 
we are prone to proclaim abstract principles that are 
divorced from an open heart. 


When we extend ourselves in good will and kindness 
to one another, however, everything goes better. 
Resting in God, loving one another as we are 

loved, we find clarity and strength to do our work. 
Forgiving others’ weaknesses, we are glad to be 
together. 


As Friend Deborah Haines writes, 


Whenever we remember that we are in the presence 
of God, everything seems to be illuminated from 
within by divine radiance. Every task, no matter 
how mundane, becomes an act of worship, a word 
of praise offered to God. 


Thus worship should not be merely a pro forma 
silence before we “get down to business,” but the 
cradle and source for all that we do. The many 
patterns that disrupt good order—a hurried 
pace, interrupting one another, hurt feelings and 
argument, diffuse and digressive chatter, and so 
on—naturally drop away. 


Western Friend 7 


The manner in which we do our business is at least 
important as the outcome. Again, Deborah Haines 
expresses the point well: 


When we focus on the product, we are tempted to 
paper over unresolved differences in the name of 
consensus, often generating a lowest-common- 
denominator solution that will not stand the test 

of time. When we focus on the process—opening 
ourselves to the Inward Light and truly attending 
to each other—the sense of the meeting that emerges 
is strong and deeply rooted, knitting the group 
together in a shared experience of the divine. 


Shortcomings of Quaker process often arise from 
an absence of trust and love... When we extend 
ourselves in good will and kindness to one another, 


however, everything goes better. 


While no formula captures the essence of good 
Quaker committee work, these guidelines reflect 
Friends historic understanding of Gospel Order: 


Unite in silent worship. George Fox asked 
Friends to “meet together and know one another in 
that which is eternal.” (Epistle #149) Begin and end 
meetings with settled silent worship. If difficulties 
arise, a period of silent reflection may restore 
perspective and open way for wisdom to emerge. 


Build the blessed community. We work best 
together when we are trusting, loving and joyful 
with one another. Good group process creates and 
sustains a loving community. 


Know one another as whole persons. While 
most committees do not function as support groups 
for their members, a tender sensitivity to each 
other’s emotional and spiritual state (perhaps aided 
by brief personal “check-ins” at the beginning of the 
meeting) can deepen the shared life of the group. 


Be deliberate. Haste makes waste. Good 
committee work is unhurried, even (or especially) 
when the agenda is lengthy. 


Wait to be recognized by the clerk. Speaking 
out of turn is like “cutting in line,” implying that 
one’s own words are more important than anything 
others might say. The clerk’s role is to invite orderly 
attention to the matter at hand and ensure that all 
may speak. Seek a balance between rigid formality, 
and a chaotic “free-for-all” in which the quickest 
voice dominates. 


Stay focused and on track. Impulsive reactions 
and “pop-up” digressions drain time and energy 
from the group. While all are charged with 

cont. page 18 
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¢¢ Woy Inside My Tears” was released on Songs in 
the Key of Life, Stevie Wonder’s number one 
album of 1976. I think of it as a song in a year in an 
era of great hope, a cultural artifact from a watershed 
moment in history that speaks to some small part 
of the complexity of stories. 1976 was the year my 
mother began her last year of high school and my 
father left San Francisco. For both my parents, these 
transitions would confirm their commitment to seek 
the dawning new era. 


1976 is remembered 

by Palestinians as the 
beginning of organized 
uprisings against Israel’s 
land confiscations. It was 
not the first or last time 
Israel would impose 
subjective restrictions on 
Palestine, but beginning 
March 30th, 1976, 
Palestinians held an annual 
day of remembrance, reclaiming their land and 

the right to tell their own story. As Palestinians 
recognize Land Day, we are all called to remember 
the stories of our own homelands, our own legacies 
of connection to what is true. 


My childhood was incredibly happy, surrounded 
with imagination and a boundless world of nature. 
My parents chose this life for me, a response to the 
ghosts of abuse and dysfunction they saw in the lives 
of their own parents. 


The farmhouse we lived in was an old two-story 
gabled home on a ridge overlooking a 300-acre 
dairy farm. I learned to love cows early in life. With 
the herd slogging over the saturated bottoms of the 
lower pastures, the red-tailed blackbirds calling 

in the reeds and the never-visible, always-present 
frogs, I wanted for nothing. My animal friends and 


As Palestinians recognize 
Land Day, we are all called 
to remember the stories of 

our own homelands, our own 
legacies of connection to what 
is true. 


I had no reason to worry the landlords would one 
day get old and tired of farming, selling all this 
fragile playground to a ghost peddler who made 
landscaping mulch, sold as “beauty bark.” 


What is beauty bark, really? Is it that beautiful? Can 
it even begin to compare with forests so tall and thick 
you walk through them like an organic cathedral? 
What is “tasteful landscaping flair” to the choir of 
sweet, sappy notes in the blowing canopy? 


The man who bought our 
farm made his choice. He 
chose not to see the beauty 
and peace I found in that 
place, opting instead to 
exploit it, violate it, hollow 
it out so that what was left 
was just a ghost. They were 
ghost peddlers, profiting 
off the destruction of truth 
and life and creating painful 
memories in their wake. 


What happened when that farm was sold, just like so 
much of the farmland of this country, is something 
I’ve pretended to forget. It was the beginning 

of my own haunting. It was the first step in the 
evolution of my home, my family, my childhood into 
something commoditized, reasoned and hollow. 


One of darkest hidden ghosts of that land’s memory 
came to me in final days of the destruction of almost 
every stick of horizontal wood on that land. After all 
the hulking firs, moss-sweatered maples and clean, 
symmetrical hemlocks where taken down, I got up 
early one day to walk through the few bushes and 
trees left in our yard. As I looked over my shoulder 
up the hill to the next house, I saw the mechanical 
log mover turn on its axis. It reached and stretched 
into my neighbor’s yard, delicately and precisely 
plucking the ornamental tulip tree. It hoisted the 
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tree, ripping and tearing branches and roots ina 
shower of topsoil, before tossing it casually down an 
embankment. 


This gratuitous destruction sat on my helpless 
silence. 


I forgot about that ghostly memory until I went to 
Palestine. By the time I reached the Holy Land I 
had learned about other hurts. The ghosts from my 
life cannot compare to the centuries-old ghosts that 
haunt that place, that enliven it and mystify it and 
give it richness. We can never step far enough back 
or look deep enough inward to see all the details of 
their sources or judge their souls. A place as rich and 
rife with pain as Palestine has thousands of notes 
of history, the dull vibrations of sorrow evoking the 
higher notes of glory that connect us all. 


fe) ©& (2) 


I went on a walk during 
my visit to the West Bank 
village of At-Tuwani, a 
small village in the desert 
surrounded by contrasting 
Israeli settlements. It was 
a confusing scene, this 
small, ancient and dusty 
village sitting just a stone’s 
throw from the “tasteful flair” of pine tree groves and 
suburban-style Israeli settlement apartments. 


I thought of my youth on the farm, and my own 
story of loss. I could not tell whether these thoughts 
helped me identify with Palestinians or Israelis. 

As I walked over the desert between villages and 
settlements, modernity and anachronism, simple 
beauty and conspicuous consumption, I saw ghosts 
in each, glory in both. 


I came across the desert to the settlement of Carmel. 
Behind the settlement, pushed right up against the 
perimeter fence, were the remains of the village 

of Uhm Kader. Like At-Tuwani, this village was 
incredibly rustic, with its remaining shelters made 
from concrete block and desert rocks, sheets of 
metal for roofs. Thin donkeys were tied to posts or 
wandered innocently right up to the back gate of the 
settlement. Half the village had been destroyed just 
a few weeks before, bulldozers and Israeli Defense 
Force guards supporting settlers as they cheered 

on the demolition. We moved along the perimeter 
fence, smelling the sweet harvest of lush herbs 
growing under a mist of irrigated water just inside 
the settlement. 


Up the next hill, we encountered the destroyed part 
of the village. Everything was flattened, save for a 


I thought of my youth on the 
farm, and my own story of loss. 


I could not tell whether these 
thoughts helped me identify with 
Palestinians or Israelis. 
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few tents. Cement foundations jackhammered up 
and tossed around left a phantom outline of where 
the village once was. Children came up to us and 
then shied back, hiding behind each other because 
there was absolutely nothing else standing to shelter 
them from us. 


I was invited into one of the tents by a man named 
Aid. Despite the devastation, despite the indignity of 
the surroundings, Aid was devoted to making me feel 
comfortable. He offered tea and bread, this man with 
nothing but tea and bread to offer, and acceptance 
was the only choice. Aid stood before me and spoke 
of the day the village was destroyed, and thanked 
God it happened while children were at school. 

He told us this allowed him to tell the children the 
village had been destroyed in an earthquake. The 
passel of kids watched us 
as he spoke in English, 
not comprehending. 


He asked, “How 

does a settler explain 

to his child why he 
carries a gun with him 
everywhere? How does 
he explain the violence 
going on right beside his 
fence?” 


And I asked myself, how would I explain it? Would it 
be like my grandfather’s explanations for becoming a 
Quaker, returning from a war? How can you explain 
ghosts? 


I saw God in the eyes of Aid as he spoke, just as I 
saw ghosts all around the little tent in which we sat. 
Though I was too hurt to cry in that moment, when 
we had piled back into the car and hurtled down 

the settler-only road back to the village, I broke 
down entirely. I saw machinery of war reach up 

and pluck the tulip tree from between the pines of 
the settlement. I saw a dying donkey, stabbed in an 
act of intimidation, splayed out on a pile of shoes 
stacked below Jacob’s ladder. I saw grieving parents 
speak of how they could not protect their children 
from suicide bombers or thrown rocks or nightmares 
in their sleep. I saw angels bleeding onto the ridge. 

I felt hurt and holiness well up and around me and I 
broke down. 


Qe ®& 
God is the only one who can help me find the joy 


inside those tears, He is the one that make life’s 
history. He is my hope and salvation. 


continued pg. 19 
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he defining moment of 


my spiritual life came to I kept ae “Why me, God? I am not worthy,” but the love 
me when I was 20 years old, and light only intensified, and only subsided slowly over the 
listening to Bach’s Toccata and hours after the music ended. | 
Fugue in D minor (commonly I was not a Christian. I did not go to church. I did not know God. 
known as the music from The Afterwards, as I searched the Bible for some explanation of 
Phantom of the Opera. ) I was what had happened to me, I found that Isaiah had a similar 
a over to a vision of a lone experience, recorded in Isaiah 6:1-7: “I saw the Lord seated on 


usic ¢ on a ae a throne, high and exalted, and seraphs were calling to each 

other, ‘Holy, holy, holy is the Lord Almighty; the whole earth is 
full of his glory,” and Isaiah’s response: “‘Woe to me!’ I cried. ‘I 
am ruined! For I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a 
people of unclean lips, and my eyes have seen the King, the Lord 
Almighty.’ Then one of the seraphs flew to me with a live coal... 
he touched my mouth and said... ‘your guilt is taken away and 
your sin atoned for.” 


The days, weeks, and months which followed my first born-again 
experience were filled with joy. There were no moments when 

I did not feel the Lord’s light illuminating me and the things I 
did, good and bad. I looked at the natural world, and it seemed 
that every thing and being — excepting many humans — lifted 
up their spirits to God and reflected God’s glory. It was my goal 
to also lift up my spirit in joy to the Lord, that I might help lead 
others to this wonderful way of being that had discovered me. 


It took me only a year to discover that being “born again” did 
not make me a fundamentalist Christian — as a thinking human 
and a scientist, I cannot believe what fundamentalism requires 
me to believe. It took me another seven years to find Quakers 
and to discover that Friends allow me to “work out my salvation 
with the Lord.” This creedless Society permits me to believe that 
which I reason to be true about the way the universe works — to 
my understanding, the great stories of the Big Bang, evolution, 
and a geologically old earth point to the wonder and amazement 
of existence and life and point to the glory of God. The Religious 
Society of Friends also allows me to stand in the glory of the 
Light which passeth understanding. 
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Much of my spiritual life now is but a weak reflection of the 
glory of my first born—again experience. True to Quaker 
Thomas Kelly, I have had many born—again experiences. It is 
a bit like balancing a pea on a knife — I can to do it only for an 
instant, over and over again. 

Yet, I seek to institutionalize the joy and glory of my 
experience of The Infinite in my life. When I got my PhD in 
Physics and became a radio astronomer, I considered this to 
be a way I could make my living gazing upon the glory of God 
in the universe. However, my job was much more mundane. I 
was hired to help design the next generation radio telescope — 
now known as ALMA — the Atacama Large Millimeter Array. 
I worked on ALMA for 18 years, and it was finally funded 

and is now being built in northern Chile. This telescope will 
be a tool by which thousands of people will be able to study 


When I play Kalimba, I go 
to a placg where God is 
often by my sidg, where 

all of the worrigs and 
pains of the world ean be 
forgotten, wherg my brain’s 
hemispheres arg working 
together in perfect harmony, 
wher¢ time stands still. 


Glen Davis 
the wonders of the formation and evolution of molecules, 
stars and galaxies, uncovering some of the mysteries of life 
and our existence. Millions of people will see the beauty and 
complexity of the universe through this unique eye. 


ALMA will peel back the clouds which obscure the truth, but 
will it bring us any closer to God? I don’t know, and in a way it 
doesn’t matter, because both science and religion are different 
ways of experiencing the search for truth. 


After ALMA was funded, our office of the National Radio 
Astronomy Observatory was closed, and I chose not to leave 
my children who live here in Tucson. Now, I go forward in a 
life about joy in a different way. Echoing the way that God first 
spoke to me, I am making my living through music. Ever since 
my first born-again experience, I have sought the experience 
of joy in my music — joy in my own heart, but also I seek to 

be a transcendent source of joy in the hearts of others. When I 
record music, I pray and seek for it to be a pointer to God and 
wonder through the joy which I experience. 


Even though Einstein said that one should not make their 
living through their special God-given gift, he himself did 
make his living that way. I have also turned in that direction, 
but physics was not my God-given gift — rather, it is the 
understanding and experience of joy through music. 


II 


My favorite instrument is the kalimba, a 
modern version of the traditional African 
thumb pianos. I spent 10 years “wandering 
in the wilderness,” not knowing how to 
play kalimba, but walking in the faith 

that if I let my thumbs off the leash of my 
mind’s control, they would eventually find 
the way to understanding. I learned quite 
a bit, and what I learned is the seed of my 
new career. I import kalimbas from South 
Africa, but in order to sell them, I write 
instructional books and other materials to 
help other people understand how to play 
these amazing instruments. 


In a way, the kalimbas, the books, and the 
CDs are just props. What I really offer to 
people is the excitement of the opportunity 
of experiencing joy. When I play kalimba, 
I go to a place where God is often by my 
side, where all of the worries and pains 

of the world can be forgotten, where my 
brain’s hemispheres are working together 
in perfect harmony, where time stands 
still. When I surface after playing kalimba, 
that is the time when I lift my eyes and 
my heart to God and give thanks to the 
universe, to God, to the African ancestors 
who made this instrument possible from 
their inventions and modifications over 
the centuries and millennia. 


continued pg. 18 


Mark playing kalimba with star pupil 
Sarah Medvescec. 
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Friends World Committee 
for Consultation 


Speaker Jan Wood and Norm Pasche 


riends World Committee for Consultation is 

the organization that encourages fellowship 
among all the branches of the Religious Society of 
Friends. In March, FWCC’s Section of the Americas 
(serving North and South America) and the world- 
wide Central Executive Committee met in Canby, 
Oregon, just outside of Portland. The meeting was 
an opportunity for many F/friends old and new from 
around the world to spend time together. 


A highlight for many was the local host presentation 
held Saturday night. Friends from local meetings 
and churches made the trek to Canby to watch, and 
the room was filled with a tangible sense of pride and 
love. The full spectrum of Friends in the Northwest 
were well-represented through photos and histories 
from Northwest and North Pacific Yearly Meetings, 
and unaffiliated Freedom Friends Church in Salem, 
Oregon. Peggy Parsons, pastor of Freedom Friends, 
proudly announced the printing of FFC’s Faith and 
Practice—the first, she believes, of the 21st century. 


Dudu Mtshazo and Jan Wood 
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Lorraine Watson, Sara P 


Lorraine Watson, pastor of North Seattle Friends 
Church, then facilitated an hour-long conversation 
between Colin Saxton, superintendent of Northwest 
Yearly Meeting, and Ann Stever of North Pacific 
Yearly Meeting. Lorraine asked a series of questions 
about how the two yearly meetings are living out their 
faith. 


More often than not, the answers highlighted 
commonalities between the two yearly meetings. 
After Ann spoke of the work a number of NPYM 
Meetings are doing around hunger and homelessness 
issues, Colin commented, “Ann must have called our 
meetings and churches as well!” He also highlighted 
the rapid expansion of Spanish-speaking churches in 
NWYM, from one to nine in the past four years. 


When asked about joint activities between the two 
yearly meetings, Ann remarked, “ We ask each other, 
‘what does your faith lead you to do?’ not, ‘what do 
you believe?” —a foundation for respect and peace 
among Friends in the Northwest echoed by Colin. 


Alyssa Nelson, Joyce White and Aimee McAdams _ Jerry Graville « 


r, Ann Stever and Portia Miller 


il Schoder-Ehri 


Friends World Commictce 


ot Consulearion 


An excerpt from Jan Wood's address 


Jan Wood is a member of First Friends Church in 
Seattle, WA. She spoke to the theme, taken from the 
Book of Habakkuk. 


The picture I see is of masses of people rising from 
their delusions, divisions, distractions and forming 

a mighty people of faith that covers the earth like 
water covers the ocean beds. We stop trying to define 
one another by our theologies or our race or culture 
or our politics. We stop being cowed and silenced by 
the depth of darkness and pain around us. We stand 
up and start to make movement together. 


We begin to walk together because what we have 

in common is that we trust God, the Holy Divine 
with our lives and destinies. We walk in fellowship 
because we yearn for the same healing, reconciliation 
and liberation that the Christ of Galilee dreamed for 
us. We walk, act, and speak in the same spirit as the 
Holy One whose name and character is Love. 


Tom Rawson > 


Colin Saxton and David Hernandez 


Western Friend 13 


Peggy Parsons 


We give the gifts that are ours to give. We rejoice and 
trust the gifts that are others to give. We let ourselves 
dance the dance of respect and interdependence. We 
don’t let ourselves be picked off like straggling prey 
through our differences. 


In breaking through our separateness, we let 
ourselves be formed and shaped by the Pentecost 
miracle that creates understanding in spite of 
diversity. We lay down our own violent arms of 
rightness and self-righteous religiosity. We let 
ourselves stand vulnerable and quiet before the 
God who loves us and those strangers who are now 
accompanying us. And we take up the heart of God 
in all that we are and do—and live it out sturdily in 
the midst of these fragile times. 


The world is broken. Now is the time for us to be 
who we were always meant to be. 


Jan’s full address will be available as a pamphlet 
through FWCC: fwccamericas.org. 


there is still a vision for 
the appointed time 


Habakkuk 2:2-3 


Cc nby, Oregon 
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Walking from San Diego to Santiago in Search of the Garden of Eden 


n 1995, I had a leading during evening prayers 

to walk to Chile. It was a bit shocking, but not a 
complete surprise. I love walking, have lived in two 
countries in Latin America and love the peoples 
and the cultures. Most importantly, it fit with my 
spiritual concern about the environment. 


Being a little skeptical, I asked God, “How do I 
know You didn’t say, ‘Start walking, silly,’ not ‘start 
walking to Chile’? I'd like some confirmation.” 


A few days later I was in 
Seattle at my brother’s and 
told him about it. He said, 
“That’s funny, just last night 
I was thinking about walking 
to Chile.” 


We have done a good job of 
letting young people know 
how distressed the earth 

and her species are, but not 
a good job of letting them 
know of the joy that is our 
foundation. Somehow we 
need to recall the feminine, 
nurturing, creating, life- 
giving part of God. We need 
to wake up very soon to the 
sacred glory of life and nature 
and our sacred responsibility 
to preserve both or be 
destroyed. 


I believe care of the earth is for 
us what slavery was for Quakers 
in John Woolman’s time. 


ORR 


Walk With Earth co-sponsored 
a four day conference called 
Appropriate Technology for 
Good Living in Oaxaca with Universidad de la Tierra 
March 19-22. It was the first of its kind, and we had a slow 
start on registration. Thursday we hoped for 40 people for 
site visits to places doing good work, but 140 showed up! 
Several hundred came to speeches in the evenings. 


On Saturday and Sunday we had more than 3,000 
people at the street fair. We had a biodiesel truck, 


Top: participants in Rolene’s Council — 
of All Beings workshop. Bottom: __ 
Rolene and a friend. Photos courtesy 
of walkwithearth. org. 


by Rolene Walker 


two solar collectors, efficient wood-burning stoves, 
rain cachement systems, organic food, furniture 
from recycled material, and a rammed earth house 
was built. There were bicycle electric generators. 
The port-a-potties were “dry toilets” which separate 
urine from excrement, to use as fertilizer and 
compost, eliminating the need for water treatment 
systems. Items for sale were affordably priced for 
Mexico. 


Workshops ranged from 
alternative medicine, to 
community actions and 
activism. I did a workshop 
based on exercises from 
Joanna Macy’s book 
Reconnecting to Life, 
including the Council of 
All Beings. It’s obvious 
the Oaxaquefios are 
interested in how to live 
so the environment can be 
preserved. 


Rolene is a member of San 
Francisco Meeting. She 
began walking to Chile from 
San Francisco in March 
2008. Since then, she has 
walked through Mexico, 
Guatemala, El Salvador, 
Honduras, Nicaragua and 
Costa Rica, accompanied by 
F/friends. Darcy Stanley has 
been walking with Rolene 
since January 2009. Rolene 
has shared with countless 
people her call to begin 
caring in earnest for the 
planet. Rolene expects to be 
in Bolivia by mid-December 
2009. To core her journey and read her walking 
journal, visit www.WalkWithEarth.org. Darcy’s 
blog about accompanying Rolene is available at 
IJJustFeltLikeWalkin.blogspot.com. 


An article about Walk with Earth appeared in the 
March ‘08 issue of Friends Bulletin. 
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A Friend recently told me a story of attending an unfamiliar Meeting while traveling. During introductions 
at the rise of Meeting, someone shared that they had been attending this Meeting for about a year, and still 
hadn't really figured out what everyone was doing during worship, or what Quakers were all about! This 

is probably the case more often than not, though newcomers may never even work up the courage to share 


their confusion. 


In the 1990’s, a Friend named Diana Forsythe of Palo Alto Friends Meeting started the “Quaker Culture 
Box” in their monthly newsletter. She wished to help educate attenders about the norms and culture of 
Quakers. Palo Alto’s Worship & Ministry Committee continued the project; here are a few excerpts. 


On Worship 


Perhaps because we have neither ministers nor 
formal programs for spoken worship, people who are 
new to the Religious Society of Friends (Quakers) 
sometimes have the impression that our worship 

has no structure at all. This impression is incorrect. 
Friends see ourselves as led by the Spirit, and we 
have quite a few customs, rules, and procedures 

that are important to us because they help us to 
“hear” both the Spirit and each other. Some of these 
customs, rules, and procedures concern the way 

we approach Meeting for Worship (which includes 
Meeting for Business); others affect the way Quakers 
do things outside of Meeting. These ways of doing 
things are part of our way of life, and they are 
important to us as a Meeting. We hope that new 
Friends will come to know and value them as well. 


In the Silence 


Many who attend meeting for worship wonder 
what Friends “do” in the silence. There is no rule, 
and what may benefit a person most on a given 

day cannot be prejudged; however, making lists or 
planning the next week’s schedule seldom provides 
the spiritual nourishment possible to one entering 
fully into a gathered meeting. The time of worship is 
well-served by prayer, consideration of the advices 
and queries, contemplating the roots of Quaker 
faith in the testimonies, listening to that Still 

Small Voice of God, and plumbing the Source of a 
spoken ministry. Despite the traditional sternness 
to “worship,” a variety of worshipful activity is at 
least acknowledged, for example, in the following 
advice from Ohio (Conservative) Yearly Meeting 

in their Discipline: “Drowsiness and habitual 
tardiness are not necessarily evidence of a negligent 
attitude toward the living purpose of our meetings 


for worship, but because they might appear so, 
both should be avoided as far as possible, lest they 
become hindrances to others present.” 


On Vocal Ministry 


Why do we stand to deliver vocal ministry? There 

is no theological motive: we just want to make our 
words heard as clearly as possible by everyone sitting 
in worship with us. Seeing the speaker standing 
allows listeners to turn their heads towards you so 

as to hear better. Standing is an indication to others 
who may be moved to speak that you have a message 
to give even if the words have not yet begun to flow. 
Standing also tells people entering the meeting room 
that they should wait quietly by the door until you 
are finished, before moving to find a seat. 


On Finances 


New attenders are often puzzled that Friends 

seem to pay their bills without passing the hat on 
Sundays, and we rarely mention the “Contributions” 
box by the door. One of the responsibilities of 

being a member of a Friends meeting is providing 
financial support for the meeting as appropriate 

for one’s financial situation. Usually the Finance 
Committee sends out letters to all members and 
regular attenders once a year with a summary of our 
budget, a reminder that Friends implicitly promise 
that the meeting will meet its budgeted income, and 
guidelines on what range of contributions might 

be appropriate. Friends send their contributions 
directly to the treasurer, who reports to the Meeting 
for Business quarterly. 


Thanks to Stratton Jaquette of Palo Alto Friends 
Meeting for sharing these! Want these and many 
more for your own newsletter? Email editor@ 
westernfriend.org and she'll send them to you. 
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The Beautiful Soul of John Woolman, 
Apostle of Abolition 


By Thomas P. Slaughter 


This is a significant biography of John Woolman 
(1720-1772), the saintly Quaker minister from New 
Jersey who is not well-known outside of Quaker 
circles. Slaughter has been studying him for 20 
years, as is obvious by his extensive research and 
probing of Woolman’s character. He tried to get 
inside Woolman’s skin by immersing himself in 

the books Woolman read and the religious milieu. 
Slaughter engages in empathetic speculation to 
explain why Woolman devoted himself to extremes 
of self-purification. Woolman was opposed to 
contemporary evils: slavery, the unjust treatment of 
native Americans, the abuse of animals, as well as 
exploitative economic relations. He refused to use 
sugar, molasses or rum because they were made with 
slave labor, and walked hundreds of miles in order to 
not burden horses. 


by Donna McDaniel and Vanessa Julye 
www.fitforfreedom.org 


pervasive racism has been in the lives of all of us. 


Where | 
Should 


resources and index. 


by Elizabeth Boardman 


OPeReLE NDS aGibANE RAL CONFERENCE 


Quaker Press 


Fit for Freedom, Not for Friendship 
Quakers, African Americans and the Myth of Racial Justice 


1-800-966-4556 / www.QuakerBooks.org / bookstore@fgcquaker.org 


In an attempt to capture the deeper meaning of 
Woolman’s life and message, however, Slaughter 
invents some details, relies on his own intuition, 
and engages in guesswork. The genre of the Quaker 
spiritual autobiography is part of the problem, since 
the most of what we know of Woolman comes from 
his famous Journal. Woolman details his spiritual 
struggles, but we learn little about his life and his 
environment. Woolman’s detachment from material 
things and his recording of only those events which 
related to his relationship with God, makes him an 
elusive figure for any biographer. Slaughter fills in 
with speculation, including the interpretation and 
exegesis of Woolman’s visions and dreams, which 
had been cut from his published journal. This is not 
typically a realm for historians. 


Slaughter concentrates on Woolman’s spiritual 
struggles and concerns, their sources, development, 
and resolution. He provides examples of other 
Quakers similarly inspired, but less extreme. This is 
the same perfectionist impulse and prophetic voice 
which characterized the earliest Quakerism. Central 
is the suppression of the self, the “natural man,” 

in order to live constantly in the Light. Slaughter 


Fit for 
Freedom, 
Not for 

i hi 


“All Quakers helped fugitive slaves, and all Quakers were civil rights activists.” Not so. Fit for 
Freedom, Not for Friendship lifts up the lives of Friends who were committed to ending 
enslavement and post-enslavement injustices, while showing how insidious, complex, and 


Quaker Press of FGC, 2009, 576 pp., hardcover $45.00 / paperback $28.00 


“The legendary status of Quakers in the struggle for Black freedom 
undergoes serious scrutiny and critique in this courageous and visionary book. 
This timely examination is a challenge to us all in the age of Obama.” 


— CORNEL WEST, PRINCETON UNIVERSITY 


Where Should I Stand? 


A Field Guide for Monthly Meeting Clerks 
by Elizabeth Boardman 


Elizabeth Boardman draws on four years as a monthly meeting clerk and the wisdom of 15 
other clerks in this helpful guide for clerks of monthly meetings and committees. Additional 


Quaker Press of FGC, 2008, 133 pp., paperback $12.50 
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explains the negative aspects of the moral demands 
of this personality type as well as the positive. 


Slaughter’s placement of Woolman in the context of 
his times is valuable, though it lacks consistency. He 
explains in detail, for example, the lengthy process 
of publishing by committee. But in other areas 
provides little background, as with the nature of the 
transatlantic Quaker community/ministry or the 
Quaker/other pacifist attempts to maintain good 
relationships with the Native Americans. 


Most relevant is an examination of Woolman’s 
essays and other writings. The current climate 

of rampant conspicuous consumption and greed 
makes them timely. The rationales in Woolman’s 
conversations between a laborer and a wealthy man 
published in “Conversations on the True Harmony 
of Mankind” foreshadowed debates between political 
parties today. One can only conclude that Woolman 
was ahead of his time. And yet, as Slaughter shows, 
he was not echoing Enlightenment themes, but Old 
Testament prophetic reform. Woolman was able 

to gently convince Quakers to rid themselves of 
slavery, and reach out to a broader audience, using 
his heart and passion, rather than his head. This 
new biography of Woolman is enlightening, but not 
definitive. 


Reviewed by Sue Friday. Sue is a part of Berkeley 
Friends Meeting in Berkeley, California. 


LETTER TO THE EDITOR 


Dear Editor, 


I’m puzzled by the reasoning for not joining FGC 
that says we would be making enemies of the other 
branches of Friends. We are who we are, whether 
openly or not. Any bridges to be built are the work of 
contact and dialogue, not of labels. 


FGC is the unprogrammed, liberal branch of Friends, 
within which is a wide range of theological positions. 
We are just such Friends. We have no creed, no paid 
ministry. We treasure continuing revelation. I have 
yet to find any differences between “independent” 
Friends and FGC Friends. 


There is a measured structure to the Religious 
Society of Friends. Meetings belong to Quarterly 
Meetings, which belong to Yearly Meetings, which 
belong (mostly) to one of the branches of Friends, 
EFI, FUM, and FGC. These branches then belong 
to FWCC. If we insist on remaining independent, 


we have, de facto, created yet another branch, when 
we re trying to unify, not splinter, the Society. 


One of the most defining differences between 
branches is in where power resides. Neither FGC nor 
its Yearly Meetings have the power to dictate policy 
to its member Meetings, such as is happening now 
in other branches with their ban against hiring gays 
and lesbians. We, and FGC, structure our power 
from the bottom up. This is more than theology. 


The argument that we don’t need to join FGC, since 
we can take advantage of all their services without 
membership, to me sounds like a policy of never 
bringing a dish to the potluck. When we benefit from 
their traveling ministry program, for example, as we 
have, without offering financial support, we are a 
drain on them. FGC offers, besides the gathering and 
bookstore, resources for religious education, youth, 
small meetings, racism work and more, I’m sure, 
that I don’t know about. 


I’ve also heard concern that sending representatives 
to FGC Central Committee will drain our Meetings of 
finances or volunteers too much. We choose to allow 
the drain for FCNL and FWCC and probably others 
I’m not aware of. We are willing where there’s value. 
For me there’s tremendous value in deepening the 
connection with like Friends, some of whom are our 
most treasured weighty elders. There’s such richness 
in the workshops and programs of the annual 
Gathering. Quaker Books at FGC is THE Quaker 
bookstore. 


I feel that Iam an FGC Friend, i.e. gloriously 
Hicksite, and would like to see us join. 


Lynn Waddington 
Whidbey Island Worship Group, WA 


Find Western Friend ONLINE! 


Please visit the NEW website at http:// 
_ westernfriend.org, and visit regularly! 
Use the online calendar of Quaker events 
across the West, read articles, minutes from 


the three Yearly Meetings, see photos of 
your F/friends, and more! 

You can also find Western Friend on 
Facebook: just look for “Western Friend.” 
Use WF's Facebook Friends to find new 
Friends of your own. We're on Twitter, too: 

westernfriend. | 
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Joy of Committees, Pg. 6 


maintaining good order, the Clerk bears primary 
responsibility for overseeing process and bringing 
the group back when it has strayed. 


Invite all voices. Most groups include some 
who talk easily, and others who are shy, diffident 
or reserved. When talkers drown out listeners, 
group process suffers. Make space for the quietest 
members to speak, if they wish. Then listen! 


Avoid lengthy speeches. “Let your words be few,” 
advised early Friends. Speak as much as necessary— 
and no more. The traditional “This Friend speaks 
my mind” is preferable to restating a point that has 
already been made. 


Be flexible. Dearly beloved Friends, these things 
we do not lay upon you as a rule or form to walk 

by, but that all, with the measure of light which is 
pure and holy, may be guided: and so in the light 
walking and abiding, these may be fulfilled in the 
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Spirit, not from the letter, for the letter killeth, but 
the Spirit giveth life. —Advices, Elders at Balby, 1656 


Good process properly governs all that we do and are 
as Friends. When committee meetings are infused by 
Light and Truth, our hearts open and our difficulties 
ease. In the words of George Fox, we awaken to “the 
hidden unity in the Eternal Being,” and delight in its 
life-transforming gladness and joy. 


Steve Smith is a member of Claremont Friends 
Meeting in Southern California, and has been active 
in numerous Quaker committees for some twenty 
years. 


Quotes were from “A Practical Mystic’s Guide to Committee 
Clerking,” in Friends and Clerking: FGC Connections, Spring 
2004, p. 2 at 
www.fgcquaker.org/connect/springo4/haines.html. 

Ibid, p. 3. 

George Fox, The Journal of George Fox, Nickalls edition 
(Cambridge University Press, 1952), p. 28. 


Music, Pg. 11 


As proud humans, we like to imagine that we are 
smarter than any who have gone before us, that 

we possess the modern mind of understanding. 
However, we exist “by the grace of God” — we exist 
in our society on a huge mountain of thought and 
craft and art and technology which was made by 
the contributions of thousands of generations of 
humankind. To me, it is humbling to play on this 
complex instrument which has first made some 
3000 years ago of bamboo, some 1300 years ago 
with metal. It is humbling to play the traditional 
songs played on the African karimba (thought to 
be the ancestor of the kalimba), walking in the 
footsteps and the thinking the thoughts of brilliant 
humans who walked centuries before the first 
Europeans set foot in southern Africa. When they 
wrote these tunes, they wrote them to communicate 
with the ancestral spirits. When I play these tunes, 
I give thanks to these unknown Africans for their 
brilliance and for sharing their brilliance with their 
descendents. When I play, I give thanks to God for 
the wonders of life and the wonders of the universe. 


Now, my life is still filled with the mundane details 
f running a business. But I do these jobs always 
ith a song in my heart and often with a kalimba in 
my hands, knowing that the work I do, high minded 
or mundane, is in service to a higher light, that I am 
opening a doorway to joy for thousands of people, 
and that many of these people will find their own 


paths and spread joy to even more people. For that is 
my vision now: I always imagine what the world will 
be like as more and more people play the kalimba, a 
personal instrument of peace and joy. 


Early in the journey this vision inspired, I sat and 
played kalimba with my partner (now my wife) and 
two friends who had just bought kalimbas from 
me. We played and were utterly transfixed for an 
hour, only stopping when my friend’s thumbs, 
unaccustomed to playing kalimba, became sore, 
and my other friend said: “Oh, Mark — this is 

so wonderful — just imagine if everyone played 
kalimba! There would be no more wars.” 


My experience of God started with joy and wonder, 
and my ministry continues to point to this joy and 
wonder. I am sustained in my work each day as I 
receive letters, e-mails, and phone calls from people 
who share their own discovery of peace, joy, and 
wonder through their experiences with the kalimba. 
This is my life, and I am thankful to God that I can 
do this. I am acutely aware of the darkness that 
exists in the world. Sometimes I fail in this darkness. 
Sometimes I work against the darkness. But Iam 
thankful that my main ministry does not even speak 
to the existence of the darkness, that I can stand, 
gazing upon the Light of our Lord and reflect that 
light in peace and joy. 


Mark Holdaway is a part of Pima Friends Meeting 
in Tucson, Arizona. Learn more about the kalimba 
at www.kalimbamagic.com. 
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Land Day, Pg. 9 


I've fallen to my knees in God’s love. I’ve been 
wracked with the awe of divine grace. Tears 
dissolved in a column of nurturing mist. Those 
moments were watershed moments, moments I 
mark with ”before” and “after.” My repentance. 
Perhaps they mark my spiritual adulthood, 
independence from everything but the loving 
presence of my holy father and me, bathed in the 
ocean of Light. When I was young, I didn’t know I 
was looking for the ocean and the painful truth of its 
baptism. I was surrounded with beauty, peace, truth. 
I didn’t even know I was experiencing God then, nor 
the specters of evil. 


What I am learning now is that a journey to meet 
God passes right through the valley of the shadow 

of death. Evil is hollow and cold, it is ghosts that 
float through conversations, relationships, nations. 
In my search for truth and divinity, sometimes in 
spite of it, I have followed specters and false idols. 

If I had chosen to shy away from the risk of hurting 
myself on my journey, and run away from the ghosts, 
I would not have recognized the fleeting glimpse of 
Heaven in Aid’s eyes. 


What if you could spend your 
days doing what you love? 
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Ghosts, whatever they may be, demand my attention 
because they swing like lanterns all along the path to 


grace. 


Evan Welkin 
traveled to Israel/ 
Palestine with 

a Christian 

~ Peacemaker Teams 
delegation in 
November 2008. 
This was his first 
trip to the Holy 
Land. His work was 
supported by the 


photo by Joel Bock Lyman Fund. 


Evan grew up attending Olympia Monthly Meeting 
in Olympia, Washington. His interest in the Middle 
East was piqued during his time at Guilford College 
(06) in Greensboro, NC while studying with 
graduates of the Ramallah Friends School. He now 
travels the US on behalf of the Friends School and 
serves as the operations manager for the Rachel 
Corrie Foundation for Peace and Justice. He can 

be reached for comments or to schedule a visit at 
evan@rachelcorriefoundation.org. 


- Colorful Walking Paths 
+ Greenhouse « Personal Garden 


- Casual Lounge for Social Events 


- Aquatic and Fitness Center 
Inviting, Well Stocked Library 

- State of the Art Wood Shop 

- Café and Coffee Bar 

- Game / Event / Meeting Rooms 
- Fireside Lounge 


* Elegant Dining Room 
+ Billiards Room + Open Air Aviary 


2705 Mountain View Dr., La Verne, CA 91750 
909.392.4375 | www.LivingatHillcrest.org 


* Spacious Sewing Room 
- Spa Services « Massage Therapy 
- Small Pets Welcome 
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MEMORIAL MINUTES 
Edie Barton Self 
1949-2008 


Eugene Friends Meeting 


140 Friends, family and neighbors 
attended a memorial service on 
October 18, 2008, at the Eugene 
Friends Meeting honoring the 

life and years of loving support to 
family and friends, of Edie (Edith) 
Barton Self. She died from cancer 
September 23, 2008. Family 
members took turns reading several 
moving passages from Edie’s ever- 
present, notebook-style journal 
entries, and favorite family hymns 
and songs comforted many. 


Edie Barton was born in 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, June 
16, 1946. She moved with her 
parents to Oregon in 1948 and 
lived most of her life in and near 
Eugene, Oregon. She graduated 
from Olney Friends School in 1964 
and attended the Honors College 
at the University of Oregon from 
1964-1969 majoring in psychology. 
She was treasurer of the Eugene 
Meeting for two recent years and 
coached her replacement as she 
moved on. 


After college Edie became a VISTA 
volunteer with the Apache Indians 
in Mescalero, New Mexico and 
then worked for a time in the office 
of the American Friends Service 
Committee in San Francisco. 


In 1975 she married Robert Self of 
Eugene. They had one son, Charlie, 
who was killed in a car accident in 
1999, by which time his father was 
also deceased. Charlie’s daughter, 
Brianna, is now thirteen years old 
and living with foster parents in 
Eugene. Edie’s mother, Lois Barton, 
sisters Margie Ferguson, Mary Kirk, 
Fran Krohn, Rachel Barton Russell, 
and brothers Dave Barton, Steve 
Barton and Bill Barton survive her. 


Edie had an active relationship with 
the small birds and animals around 
her home. She had a unique talent 

for picturing the delightful behavior 
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of these creatures in small stories, 
many of which appeared in the local 
web magazine (westbynorthwest. 
org) and have been collected in a 
booklet. 


Edie became the local office 
manager and a distributor for a 
nutritional supplement business 
in the 1980s. She continued the 
distribution work until her recent 
death. Her health was not vigorous 
over the years. Before she got into 
health supporting supplements 
she had serious repeated bronchial 
infections. While dealing with 
Chronic Fatigue Syndrome 

she established a local support 
group. A few years ago she took 

a macrobiotic cooking class and 
turned to that type of food as a 
lifestyle. 


This uniquely talented and 
supportive member of the human 
family will be greatly missed by 
family and far-flung friends. It is 
comforting to know that she is now 
out of pain and with her beloved 
son Charlie and others “over there.” 


Rosemary Crist Harris 


12/ 2/1915- 1/1/2009 

Bellingham Friends Meeting 
Rosemary Crist Harris was born 
to John Anthony and Mary 
VonKronenberg in Washington, 
Indiana. She grew up in 
Cumberland, Maryland, where 
her father was a chiropractor. 
After graduating from Lincoln 
Chiropractic College in 1940, she 
began to practice in Cumberland 
with her father. In 1942, an 
accidental gas leak caused a 
tremendous explosion in the 
building where the lived and 
worked. She survived but her father 
did not. She discovered the Society 
of Friends in St. Louis, Missouri, 
in 1942, and in that year she joined 
the American Friends Service 
Committee year-round work camp 
in Indianapolis, Indiana. There she 
met Howard Harris and they were 
married in 1943. 
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They began their married life after 
a 600-mile honeymoon bicycle trip 
in New England, in a small cottage 
at Scattergood School near West 
Branch, Iowa. They for several 
months cared for the unoccupied 
buildings of the school. Throughout 
the next 23 years they lived in 
Connecticut, where they attended 
Hartford Theological Seminary, 
Kansas, Iowa, Ohio, New York, 
Michigan and California, finally 
settling in Bellingham, Washington, 
where Howard taught anthropology 
at Western Washington University. 
Child rearing, nutrition, and 
education became her primary 
interests. After home schooling her 
children and studying and exploring 
many aspects of education for many 
years, she established the Rufus 
Jones School in Bellingham near 
the Western Washington University 
campus, which she directed for 25 
years. 


Rosemary is remembered by her 
relatives and her many friends 

as one who channeled God’s love 
to everyone she knew, especially 
to those she served as teacher, 
midwife, or personal guide to 
spiritual growth. After suffering 

a stroke in November 2007, she 
lived with good fortitude and 
steadfast cheerfulness in bed for 13 
more months. She often expressed 
thankfulness for her children’s care. 


Rosemary is survived by her 
husband of 65 years, three brothers, 
John (Marge) and Charles (Ruth) 
of Pennsylvania, and Joseph of 
Ohio; a sister, Mary Louise (Max) 
Boyer of Kansas; six children: 
David, Heather (Andrew) Ezrre, 
Holly, Timothy (Ellen) and Stanley 
(Karen) of Bellingham, Washington, 
and Stephen (Margaret) of Iowa; 
thirteen grandchildren and three 
great-grandchildren, and numerous 
nieces and nephews. 
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CALENDAR 


WF will publish this calendar 
on a quarterly basis. Please 
help fill it with events! 
Send listings to editor@ 
westernfriend.org. 


For more detailed 
information, visit this 
calendar online at 
westernfriend.org/events 


MAY 


5/1-5/3: Willamette Quarterly 
Meeting at Sky Camp near 
Eugene, OR 


5/15-5/17: College Park 
Quarterly Meeting at Ben 
Lomond Quaker Center, CA 
quakercenter.org 


5/15-5/18: Canadian Western Half- 
Yearly Meeting, Sorrento, BC 


5/21: Woolman Semester 
Graduation at Sierra Friends 
Center, Nevada City, CA 


5/29-5/31 Quaker Couple 
Enrichment at Ben Lomond 
Quaker Center in CA 


5/31: Orange Grove Monthly 
Meetinghouse 100th Anniversary 
Celebration 2-4 pm, Pasadena CA 

www.ogmm.org 


JUNE 


5/31-6/3: Spiritual Discernment 
as Christian Leadership 
Conference at George Fox 
University in Newberg, OR 
6/10-6/14: IMYM Annual 
Gathering at Ghost Ranch near 
Abiquiu, NM 
6/14-6/21 Quaker Camp (5th- 
7th grade) at Ben Lomond 
Quaker Center in CA 


6/14-6/21: Sierra Friends Center 
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Family Work Camp, Nevada 
City, CA 


6/26-7/3: Sierra Friends Camp 
Session I, Nevada City, CA 


6/27-7/4: FGC (Friends General 
Conference) Gathering at Virginia 
Tech in Blacksburg, VA 


JULY 


7/5-7/18: Sierra Friends Camp 
Session II, Nevada City, CA 


7/11-7/19: Quaker Service 
Camp (8th-1oth grade) at Ben 
Lomond Quaker Center in CA 


7/15-7/19: NPYM Annual 
Session at University of 
Montana in Missoula, MT 


7/20-7/26: Sierra Friends 
Session III, Nevada City, CA 


7/27-8/1: PYM Yearly Gathering 
at Walker Creek Ranch near 
Petaluma, CA 


AUGUST 
8/2-8/6: Senior Camp (11th- 
post HS grades) at Ben Lomond 
Quaker Center in CA 


8/7-8/11: Community Work 
Camp at Ben Lomond Quaker 
Center in CA 


8/14-8/22: Canadian Yearly 
Meeting in Keptville, Ontario 


8/21-8/23: Montana Gathering 
of Friends at Luccock Park in 
Livingston, MT 


8/21: Woolman Semester Fall 
2009 begins, Nevada City, CA 


SEPTEMBER 


9/4-9/7: Southern California 
QM Silent Retreat Longing for 
Wholeness: Transformation 
within the Stillness 


9/18-9/20: Opening Hearts & 

Minds Workshop with Bonnie 

Tinker at Ben Lomond Quaker 
Center in CA 


QI 
9/25- 9/27: Pacific NW 
Quarterly Meeting at Lazy F 
Ranch in Ellensburg,WA 


9/25-9/27: Restoration, 
Preparation, New Light 
Workshop with John Calvi at 
Ben Lomond in CA 


OCTOBER 


10/2-10/4: Willamette Quarterly 
Meeting at Kiwanis Camp on Mt. 
Hood, OR 


10/16-10/18: College Park 
Quarterly Meeting at Sierra 
Friends Center, Nevada City, CA 


NOVEMBER 


11/6-11/8: Sacred Depths of 
Nature Workshop with Ursula 
Goodenough at Ben Lomond 
Quaker Center in CA. 


11/7-11/8 Southern California 
Quarterly Meeting 


DECEMBER 


21/11-12/13: Quakers and Social 
Class with George Lakey at Ben 
Lomond in CA 


12/30-1/3: Western Young _ 
Friends New Year’s Gathering co 
Camp Myrtlewood in OR 


12/27-1/1: Quaker Center Year- | 
End Retreat w/ Dan Seeger at Ben 
Lomond Quaker Center in CA 


JANUARY 2010 


1/29-1/31: Pacific NW Quarterly 
Meeting Silent Retreat 


JUNE 2010 


Pacific NW Quaker Women’s 
Theological Conference at 
Seabeck Christian Conference 
Center, Seabeck, WA 


The next calendar will be 
printed in the September issue. 
Deadline 8/1. 


CLASSIFIEDS 


Right Sharing of World Resources 


Providing grants in support of 
micro-enterprise development in 
south India, Africa, and among Friends. 


Learn more at WWw.rswr.org 
e Make a donation 
¢ Sign up for the RSWR newsletter 
¢ Contact us for a program at your 
meeting or church. 


101 Quaker Hill Dr., Richmond, IN 47374 
765.966.0314 


i N Kalimba 
i Magic 


The kalimba, or African thumb 
piano, can be a spiritual com- 


panion, a personal instrument 


of peace, and a conduit for the 


joy of God. 


Learn more at: 


www.kalimbamagic.com 


(520) 881-4666 


Quaker House 


Fayetteville/Ft. Bragg NC 


40 Years of Front-Line Peace Witness 


... And Just Getting Started! 


Read Our New Book: 


YES To The Troops. 
NO To The Wars. 
Quaker House 
223 Hillside Avenue 
Fayetteville NC 28301 
www.quakerhouse.org 
Chuck Fager, Director 


Western Friend 


Quaker Life—informing and 
equipping Friends around the 
world. Free sample available upon 
request. Join our family of Friends for 
one year (6 issues) at $24. For infor- 
mation contact Quaker Life, 

101 Quaker Hill Drive Richmond, 
IN 47374. 

Ph: 765-962-7573 

Email: quakerlife@fum.org 


Website: www.fum.org 


Friends Journal 

is more than a 
magazine—it'’s a 
ministry of the 
written word. 
Friends worldwide 
find community 


in each issue full of award-winning 
articles, opinions, poetry, news and 
art. Call us toll-free at 800-471-6863 
and mention offer code FB2008 to 
receive 12 monthly issues for $35, 
saving 42% off the cover price! 
FRIENDS JOURNAL, 1216 Arch 
St., 2A, Philadelphia, PA 19107. 


www.friendsjournal.org. 


6 PENDLE HILL 
Pamphlets are timely essays 

on many facets of Quaker life, 
thought and spirituality, read- 
able at one sitting. Subscribe to 
receive six pamphlets/year for 
$25 (US.) Also available: every 
pamphlet published previ- 
ously by Pendle Hill, including 
recent pamphlets by Warren 
Ostrom, Marge Abbott, Robert 
Griswold and Steve Smith. 
800-742-3150 x2 or 
bookstore@pendlehill.org. 
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EMPLOYMENT 


QUEST Coordinator 


University Friends Meeting, Sear’ 
seeks experienced adminis. ...., 
program developer, trainer for 
established program providing six 
interns with year-long positions 
at local social change and service 
organizations. Half-time, salaried 
position. Quaker or active among 
Friends. Application deadline, June 
15 for early August start. Contact 
Personnel Committee: 
UFMeeting@gmail.com or 


call 360-668-9370. 


Support a Friendly Ministry and 
Make A Little Money 


Western Friend is seeking some 
help in securing new advertisers. 


Earn up to 20% commission on ad 
sales. No benefits, no hourly wage. 
Experience, patience and comfort 
with computers are very welcome. 
For more info, email 
editor@westernfriend.org. 
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SERVICES 


‘ Need Clarity? 
\) By phone on-the-go 
-) clearness for following your 
leadings. Quaker with 35 years’ 
experience offering personal life 
coaching at a reduced rate for Friends. 
(FAQ at www.coachfederation.org.) 
M.Ed. in Counseling, School of the 
Spirit graduate, CTT trained 
(www.thecoaches.com.) Call Susan 
Swanstrom at 406-529-6937. 
My leading is carbon neutrality—deep 


discount if this is yours as well! 


Quaker Commercial Realtor 
specializing in income property sales 
and 1031 replacements nationally. 
Call Allen Stockbridge, JD, CCIM at 
877-658-3666. 


OKKOK 
Vintage Books. Rare and out- 
of-print Quaker journals, history, 
religion. Vintage Books, 181 Hayden 
Rowe St. Hopkinton, MA 01748. 
Email: vintage@gis.net. Website: 
www.vintagequakerbooks.com. 


AKO 


Join the Fellowship of the Quakers 
in the Arts ($25/yr) and share your 
work with Friends in our exciting 
quarterly, Types & Shadows. Seeking 
short fiction & nonfiction, poetry, 
drawings, B&W photos, and news of 
Quaker art. Help create a new chap- 
ter in Quaker history! More info: 
FQA, 1515 Cherry St., Philadelphia 
PA 19102. Email submissions OK. 
fqa@quaker.org www.quaker.org/fqa 
KKK 


Do You READ? 


Western Friend is seeking Friends 

to write book reviews! Read about 
topics of interest to Friends and 
receive a free book or pamphlet along 
the way. Email editor@westernfriend. 


org or call 503-956-4709. 
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SCHOOLS, 


RETREAT CENTERS & 
RETIREMENT HOMES 


Sierra Friends 
Camp . 


A Quaker 
summer camp 
for boys and girls 
ages 9-14 in the 
Sierra Nevada 
Foothills 


Visit us on the web at 
sierrafriendscamp.org 


KREE 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 
Personal retreats, family reunions, 
weddings, retreats, and our own 
schedule of Quaker programs. 
Among the redwoods, near Santa 
Cruz, CA. 831-336-8333. 
http://www.quakercenter.org. 


2K KKK 


Friends House 
A Quaker-inspired Elder 


Community 


Friends House is a nonprofit 
Continuing Care Retirement 
Community located in Santa 
Rosa, in the Wine Country of 
Northern California. Assisted 
living, skilled nursing, garden 
apartments for independent 
living, a library of 5500 
volumes, and a Fitness Center 
are situated on a seven-acre 
campus. Residents participate 


in governance, educational 


programs, entertainment, and 
hospitality activities. For more 
information, call us at 707-538- 
0152 and/or visit our website at: 
www.friendshouse.org. 
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The 
Woolman 
Semester 


Friends 
high school 
intensive 


Interdependent studies of 


peace, justice & sustainability 
Project-based learning 
Living in Quaker community 
Extensive service-learning 
trips 

Call 530-273-3183 to 

find out more. 
www.woolman.org 


William Penn House, a Quaker 
Center on Capitol Hill in Washing- 
ton, DC offering hospitality, semi- 
nars on peace, social justice, dialogue 
among faiths on AIDS and related 
issues. Washington Quaker Work- 
camps provides Quaker service learn- 
ing. We seek interns for all of our 
programs. www.williampennhouse. 


org 202-543-5560. 


TRAVEL 


OPPORTUNITIES 


Cross-Cultural Service Learning 
This Summer! 


Western Quaker Workcamps 

is offering service learning 
opportunities this Summer in Mexico 
and South Dakota. El Desemboque 
de los Seris, from June 25 to July 2 
for the Seri New Year. Pine Ridge 
with the Oglala Lakota 7/8-16, 7/19- 
25 and 7/26-8/1. Visit http://www. 
imym.org/jsp for info or contact 
Mike Gray: mgray@afsc.org or 

call 520-907-6321. 
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T wal to subseribo tr Weslerw Friend! 
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__ One Year ($29) __ Two Years ($42) __ Five Years ($100) 


__ New Subscriber! $20 the first year. 


Please send this form and a check for the appropriate amount to: 
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Western Friend, 833 SE Main St, Mailbox #138, Portland OR 97214 


OR! Save $4 and subscribe online at westernfriend.org 


' eo Tender Moment~ 
i by Sandy Feutz 
: co Mancos Worship 

Group. 


